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#
L/ni)\uet to Sidney

MHAT care and anxiety, nay, what
fear had you spared me, if you had
written to me only once or twice
on your journey! I did not desire a
laboured letter, only a word or two, as, *4This
day we arrived here in safety/* or the like. You
remember how earnestly I begged this of you
when you were leaving me. But you will say/* It
matters little to you whether you hear or not:
when I arrive at Padua or Venice, then I will
write to you/* You might have done both, and if
you had, I should have thought myself greatly
obliged by you. However, I would rather sup**
pose that you have met no one to whom you
could trust a letter for me, than either that you
disregard your promises, or that your affection
for me has begun to fail. That it was strong when
you left me, 1 knew by the tears which hardly
suffered you to say farewell. I forgive you this
crime, and every other which you shall hence-
forth commit against me, if you will only be
careful not to let your thirst for learning and
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